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Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-Sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 


Richard Croke 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 

















The Only Authorized Biography of the Great 
Tammany Leader. Green Cloth 
and Gold. elilustrated 


$2.00 | 


| 

“RICHARD CROKER” is more than a biography, It | 
tells the story of Mr. Croker's life in most entertaining 
fashion, but, besides this. it is a character study, and gives 
us an intimate and accurate estimate of one of the most 
conspicuous and interesting figures in American life. 
Mr. Croker’s friends will recognize the faithful portrayal 
of his good qualities, and his enemies—for Mr. Lewis has 
been frank as well as just—will find his faults portrayed 
with equal fidelity. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is a book which will become a 
standard and must find a place in every library. public and 
private. It is of interest not only to the politician and 
student of public life, but the general reader will find it a 
fascinating account of a remarkable man and a remarkable 
career. 

The coming municipal election in New York will be the 
fight of Mr. Croker’s life. He will be constantly in the 
public eye, and Mr. Lewis's book provides a thorough 
understanding of the man, his methods, and the forces and 
machinery at his command. No one who expects to follow 
the contest intelligently can afford to be without the 
knowledge contained in what is, in fact, the sole complete 
biography of Richard Croker. 


May be ordered through the trade, or will be 
sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of $2.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 and 21 West 3Ist St., New York City | 
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Calendar for 1902. 


A HANDSOME GIFT OR SOUVENIR. 


| sylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, 





READY OCTOBER ist. 


ife’s Gibson 


PRICE, $2.00. 


ularity of the Gibson Calendar for rgor has en- 


couraged the publishers to make the new issue larger and 


han its predecessor. It is a distinguished and 


artistic product of the best to be had in drawing, reproduction, 
and printing. 


It is unequalled as a gift or souvenir. 


t Artistic of the Pictorial Calendars. 
large cards, 12'44x15%, each having, besides 

onthly calendar, a large Gibson picture in black 
nd remark sketches in sepia, held together by 


heavy cord, and handsomely boxed. 


To be had of all Booksellers, Stationers and Art-Dealers, 


or sent Post-free by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-first Street, 


New York City. 





H.-U. 


50™ 


A battery of 40 cells of our No, 7 H.-U. 


50™, capacity 17 ampéres for 3 hours, will 
propel a runabout 50 to 75 miles over a good 
road with one charging. Weight, 560 lbs. 
Price, $195.00. 

For a DOS-A-=DOS we supply 40 cells 
No. 9 H.-U. 50™, capacity 22 ampéres for 
hours. Weight, 640 lbs. Price, $235.00. 

For STANHOPES we furnish a No. 11 
H.-U. 50™, capacity 27 ampéres for 3 hours. 
Weight, 720 lbs. Price, $280.00. 

We furnish any desired size of batteries, 
with capacities, weights and prices propor- 
tional to the above. 

If you desire a quotation on a battery to 
meet special requirements send us over-all 
dimensions of battery space. 

Ours is nota “ freak” battery designed fora 
mileage test, but is a substantial, conserva- 
tively rated battery of great durability. 


HELIOS-UPTON CO., 


1128 Marquette Building, 


2 


5 


Chicago. 























TOUR TO THE PACIFIC COAST. 





Another Opportunity to Visit California 


under the Auspices of the Pennsylvania | 


Railroad’s Personally-Conducted System. | 


In view of the great popularity of transcontinental | 


travel under the Personally-Conducted System, as | 
evinced in the recent Pennsylvania Railroad Tour to 


the Pacific Coast and Canadian Northwest, that com- 


pany has decided to run another tour to the Pacific | 


Coast, ine ‘luding in the itinerary a visit to the world- 
famous Grand Canon of Arizona, in. the early Fall. 
The tour will leave New York, Philadelphia, Balti- 
more, Washington, and other stations on the Penn- 
on Monday, 
Se ptember 23, and reach New York on the homew ard 
trip Tuesday, October 22. 


As in former tours to California under the auspices 


of the Pennsylvania Railroad, a special train, com- 
posed of the highest class of Pullman equipment, will 
be utilized during the entire trip. Excellent meals 
will be served in the dining cars attached to the train 
during the entire journey, except during the stops at 
San Francisco and in Chicago. An observation car 
will appeal to all who delight in scenery. Few trips 


| afford so great a diversity in Nature’s beauties as the 
: 
one outlined below. 


Westward bound, thetourists will 
pass through the wild slopes of the Colorado Rockies, 
around the Great Salt Lake, and over the fastnesses 
of the Sierra Nevada. After visiting all the beautiful 
resorts on the sunny California slopes, the eastward 
journey will be through the Arizona desert to the 
Grand Canon of Arizona. Its beauties cannot be 
painted in mere words. Magnificent in coloring. awful 


in its depths, it stands among the natural wonders of 


the world. ‘Thence across the plains to St. Louis, and 
eastward through Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, and Penn- 
sylvania, the tourists reach their destination just 
thirty days atter leaving home. 

The various transcontinental lines having made low 
rates on account of the General Triennial Convention 
of the Protestant Episcopal Church, the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company is enabled to offer this superb vaca- 
tion trip at the low rate of $185 for the round trip from 
New York, Philadelphia, 
any pointon Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, 
one in a berth; and $165 for the round trip, two 
persons occupying the same berth. 
Pittsburg will be $5 less. 

Diagrams are now open, and as the number who 
can be accommodated will be strictly limited, names 
should be registered immediately. 

For further information and descriptive pamphlet, | 
apply to George W. Boyd, Assistant General Passen- 
ger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 










COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 





3altimore, Washington, or | 
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‘PRESIDENT, 
SUSPENDERS 


Give 
ease 
revere 
Simeletes | 


Te) 
every 


Moves when you do. Adjusts itself 
to every bend of the body. Every 
pair guaranteed. Look for “ Presi- 
dent’? on the buckles. Trimmings 
can not rust. Price 50 cents. Sold 
everywhere or by mail. 


Cc. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 
Box 278,Shirley, Mass. 
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Too Much. 


said the young man, “I 

have heard you say that the same 
law, when applied to the motions of all indi- 
vidualized aggregations of atoms, applies 


«¢TN science,” 


with equal persistency, and that, so long as 
we know what this law is, we can work out 
any problem to its ultimate conclusion, pro- 
vided the conditions be such as to determine 
the nature of the problem.” 

‘* Precisely.” 

‘* We have, then, two bodies of polarized, 
aggregated animalcule (one of the first degree 
of density in Marshall’s law, and the other of 
the second), alternately attracted and re- 
pulsed by the vibratory motion of Kepler’s 
fourth equation. Moving together through 
space at the rate of seventeen per 
second, they are retarded by a fractional 
atmospheric pressure of one ohm to a 


miles 


specific gravity of three thousand a year 
respectively. The varying degrees of density 
being duly considered, at the end of thirteen 





LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT. 


years and six months what will be their 
respective relations ?”’ 

‘Where are at 
present located in regard to the 


these bodies 


sun?” 


‘They are in the shade.” 

The kindly old astronomer laid 
his hand on the other's arm. 

‘*My son,” he said, ‘‘ nothing is 
easier in mathematics, once having 
the point of departure, the rate of 
speed and the relative degrees of 





density, to arrive at the location of 
two moving spatial objects, but I 
confess I am utterly powerless to 
get a line on you and your best 
girl.” 

E: Well, dear, if I am a 
fool, of course I can’t 

help it. 
SHE: But you can help show- 
ing it, dear ; other men do. 





T is the church we stay away from 
that we belong to. 








LITTLE MISS BEACON-STREET 

SAT IN THE WINDOW-SEAT 
EATING BAKED BEANS AND BROWN BREAD. 

THERE CAME A BIG SPIDER 


AND SAT DOWN BESIDE 


“ WHAT A FINE ‘ Argiope 





.7 


HER— 
SHE SAID. 


‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVIII. SEPT. 12, 1901. No. 984. 
19 WEsT THIRTY-FIRST StT., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months trom 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LiF are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 





‘ {7 seems a pity that 
a” Labor has never 
é had in this 
country a 
represent- 
ative with 
enough abil- 
ity to do it 
any perma- 
nent good. 
Mr. Theo- 
dore Shaffer is no exception 
tothis rule. The big man 
in any movement always 
gauges—and more or less accurately— 
the trend of public opinion, and never 
tries to go counter toit. That was one 
trouble with Mr. Shaffer. Americans, 
as a rule, are likely to appreciate the 
justice of any cause—particularly if 
this cause is one to appeal to common 
sympathies, which in this country are 
more acute than anywhere else on the 
globe. But Shaffer’s cause wasn’t a 
good cause. There was a hitch in it 
somewhere. The case wasn’t plain 
enough against the Steel Trust. And 
it was evident at the start that not 
enough popular sympathy had been 
enlisted on the side of the strikers to 
give them the proper leverage. Being 
a labor leader is a thankless job at the 
most. It is taking the bread out of the 
mouths of thousands, and giving them 
a stone in return. 

Most of the m n who have risen 
from the labor ranks, who would 
be big enough to undertake the task 
that Shaffer failed at, have gravita- 
ted the other way. They have made 
individual places for themselves, and 
become a power on the other side 


’ 
. 
‘ 
. 
. 


‘LIFE> 


of the fence, like Mr. Schwab, for 
instance. And there are many others. 
As a rule, men with big ambitions, 
who wish to make their way, prefer to 
do so unhampered by the undoubtedly 
stultifying effect of the Union atmos- 
phere. For the most that any man 
can do is not likely to be brought out 
by a labor union, which, as a rule, 
takes the least that he can do, and 
sets it up for a standard for all the 
other workers to follow. This has 
been the effect in England, and it 
seems likely that the same result would 
follow here if Mr. Shaffer and his 
partners carried out their plans. 


LTOGETHER too many Ameri- 
cans are giving expression to the 
hope that Sir Thomas Lipton may win 
the coming yacht races with Shamrock 
IT. This unpatriotic hope is creditable 
in so far as it is based on admiration 
for Sir Thomas’s sportsmanlike per- 
sistence in what is a difficult and most 
expensive undertaking. It is not so 
creditable when it arises simply from 
the American restiveness under monot- 
ony and from the American frivolous 
desire fora change. Even forty years 
of victory becomes monotonous to some 
minds, and they crave a change even 
if the change means defeat to public- 
spirited Americans who are certainly 
as thorough sportsmen as Sir Thomas. 
In a way they are even more sportsman- 
like than the British knight, because 
their efforts and expenditure are based 
on no more selfish motives than to 
preserve to America a trophy which 
was won fairly, gallantly and in 
strenuous contest. 

Besides the glory of victory, Sir 
Thomas has a very certain peerage 
in sight as an incentive, and in no 
case can he lose, for the attempt 
itself brings to him a big reward 
in the advertising of the business in 
which he is engaged and with which 
his name is synonymous. The pres- 
ent defenders of the cup and their 
predecessors have done what they have 
done and are doing purely for sport’s 
sake and for the credit of America. It 
seems like carrying generosity toa gal- 
lant foe a little bit too far to wish him 
success at the cost of the defeat of our 


own equally gallant yachtsmen. Very 
faint cheers have ever greeted an 
American victory in England, and the 
general feeling there towards Ameri- 
can contestants—in the matter of 
American jockeys and of the latest 
Henley regatta, for instance — hardly 
moves us to quixotic generosity. Your 
Englishman is out to win every time, 
and he is not noted for taking his 
defeats gracefully, especially when an 
American is the victor. 

Other Americans base their wishes 
for Sir Thomas’s success on the fear 
that, if he does not win, there will 
never be another challenger for the 
America’s cup. That fear is ground- 
less. So long as there exists a Briton 
who loves a title—and what Briton 
does not? —and so long as there exists 
an untitled Briton with money, there 
will be challengers. And if the cup 
ever leaves America, we will be a 
long time whistling it back, if our 
British cousins can devise any way to 
keep it. It is the patriotic duty of 
every American to pray and hope and 
whoop for Sir Thomas’s fair and 
honorable defeat in races which will 
be sailed strictly on the merits of the 
contesting boats. 


| | Hpdaegmetenenners is a great thing in 

the proper place, but there is such 
a thing as carrying it too far, and the 
jury of awards for the division of arts 
at the Pan-American appear to have 
had an overstock of this valuable 
emotion in the recent discharge of 
their duties. No artist, no matter how 
humble, need complain about the way 
he was treated at the Pan-American. 
Out of eight hundred paintings ex- 
hibited, two hundred and seventy-seven 
prizes were granted. This is the very 
soul of generosity! The only trouble 
is, that among so many prizes, it is not 
easy to pick the real winner. The 
prizes themselves ought to have been 
divided into classes, and other prizes 
distributed among the prize winners. 
This wheel within a wheel might bea 
guide as to what the committee really 
thinks are the one or two or three best 
paintings. But perhaps, after all, the 
great majority of exhibitors may think 
it doesn’t really matter what the 
committee thinks. 
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OTHING is more 
missed than the 
trouble that has gone. 


The Spider and the Fly. 
(SUMMER VERSION.) 
HE oriole hangs in the apple 
His cradle of gauze and down, 
And rallies a song of sunshine 
Out of the country and town; 
But lighter than note of the ruby 
throat 
Is the song Miranda sings 
When out in her cool, green hammock 
She gracefully rocks and swings. 


The spider has stretched his hammock 
Of soft and delicate skein 
To tangle the trysting fire-fly 
That blunders upon the scene ; 
But on her veranda the coy Miranda 
Swinging and singing I spy— 
Ah! she is the cunning spider, 
And I am the tangled fly ! 


Her music has lured me to prison ; 
Her beauty has bade me stay, 


And snared, and meshed, and tangled, 


I never shall get away 
From moonlit veranda and dreamy 
Miranda— 
No matter, for love I die; 
My sweetheart’s the cunning spider, 
And I am the tangled fly ! 


Aloysius Coll. 


PROSPERITY. 


IGGSBY (at the club): Eliminate 
from the average woman all her 
finery — her clothes and jewels— rob 
her of the power to talk of the latest 
and lightest books, and a few other 
trivial subjects, and have you any- 
thing left? 
WHIPTON : Yes, sir. 
**Then what is it?’’ 
* A lot of unpaid bills.”’ 
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Strange. 


ic ‘renewed ” herself in the moun- 
tains 
To just what a girl should be. 
She ‘‘recouped” in a summer 
jaunting 
And “‘rested”’ a while by the sea: 
And yet it is worth recording 
That this maiden, by Nature 
inspired, 
Declared, as t'ward home she was 
speeding : 
**O dear, I’m so aful tired!” 


‘ ENERAL KITCHENER, 
it appears, says the war 
in South Africa is due to the 
ignorant arrogance of the 
Boer leaders ; that these lead- 
ers have long since forfeited 
all claim to patriotism ; that 
they are simply perverse and 
cussed. 
The Duke of Alva probably felt the 
same way toward those other Dutchmen 
who showed a similar spirit. 


One on Him. 
ee W HAT do you drink for?’ I 
demanded, fiercely. 
‘* F’r instance !’’ replied the Terrible 
Example, with a maudlin laugh. 
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THE SPIDER BROTHERS FIXING A BROKEN WIRE ON THE BEE-LINE ROAD. 









The Patron ; 




















Tl 
| 


\ 


Oo + “A 
, 


li 


| 
AY 
: \N 


| 


\ \\ 


AT THE GOLDEN FLEECE HOTEL. 


ISN’T THERE SOME MISTAKE ABOUT THIS BILL? 
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Proprietor ; Two WEEKS’ BOARD AND EXTRAS, $230.00; THAT'S RIGHT. 
‘THE ADDITION’S RIGHT, BUT VE GOT MORE MONEY THAN THAT.”’ 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged.............- $7,759.71 
GROCK..c000 .vvcccscceveeseccecccossere 50.00 
Fe Bes Bivvcndiesecs vosecovetseecsscsses 10.00 
Be. B Bi cccccccccce.cocsscosccessovecece 10.00 
Bis Th Pas ek.c ened ckdesscennseeceecccons 5.00 
 ikacc access Kcsenescssecoonseese 5.00 
ia Ok Pci ceenesveveesvectarectews 1.00 
TNOOR, . occ cveccccsecceccecsveees 5.00 
SC ican cnaend wie Weetsnmenntes eae 5.00 
In Memory of Josephine Lee........... 20.00 

$7,870.71 
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A SIG AA RED 
Elinor McCarthey Lane, and is called 
figures for the display of ready-made 
down the book. (D. Appleton and 
Beaumont Kennedy, entered Philadel- 


SATHELATEST BOOS 
MIGHTY good romance (for 

Mills of God. The characters are com- 

chivalry, and one remembers both 

Company. $1.50.) 

phia as a spy and attended the great 


N) : 
i: if 
Wee, ay SNS 

A adults) has been written by 
plex human beings instead of lay 
them and their history after laying 
The hero of Joscelyn Cheshire, by Sara 
ball in honor of Lord Howe. Heis the 


fourteenth hero of historical romance 





who was there in disguise, and it must 
have been ‘a perfectly lovely party.”’ 
(Doubleday, Page and Company. $1.50.) 


The Hall of Fame contains, from the 
pen of Chancellor Henry Mitchell Mac- 
Cracken, the official utterances of the 
New York University concerning this 
much-discussed installation. The in- 
formation is interesting, but seems 
dear at the price. (G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons. $1.75.) 


A very amusing bit of flimflam and 
a clever advertising scheme is Zen 
Singing Lessons, by Mathilde Marchesi. 
The ten ‘‘lessons’’ teach us Madame 
Marchesi’s opinions of herself and her 
competitors, her love of American 
pupils and her hopes of meeting more 
of them. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


Without any literary merit, Sawdust 
and Spangles gives a good idea of the 
growth of the big circus of to-day. It 
is the autobiography of W. C. Coup, 
once a prominent circus manager and 
partner of P. T. Barnum. (Herbert 
S. Stone and Company, Chicago.) 


It is implied by Charlotte Abell 
Walker, in her rehash of astrological 
superstitions called Under a Lucky Star, 
that only an ignoramus will fail to be 


impressed by the claims of these ancient 
beliefs. On these lines we cheerfully 
assume the dunce’scap. (G. W. Dil- 
lingham Company. $1.50.) 


Pro Patria, by Max Pemberton, is 
another story of a French military plot 
against England. The style is above 
the average, the plot is rather well 
worked out, and the book makes good 
hammock literature. (Dodd, Mead 
and Company. $1.50.) 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


He Felt Safe. 


RS. SLIMSON : Don’t you know, 
a Willie, if you are naughty you 
won’t go to heaven? 

“Oh, I don’t know. Uncle Jake 
was the meanest man I ever heard of, 
but you say he is in heaven now.”’ 


Two Girls. 


6 1" ten men should ask you to 
marry them, what would that 

be ? ” 

‘““What would it be?” 

“ A tender.”’ 

‘*And if one should ask you, what 
would that be?”’ 

**T don’t know; what?”’ 

‘* A wonder.” 
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REFLECTIONS OF A MIRROR.—XYV. 


The next spring, from another room of this inn, I saw this same couple return again with a party of merry friends, “ under 
happier circumstances ” they said, and so I judged that all had gone well with them. 





In High Society. 
(The scene is laid in the Casino, 
a Newport. Everybody who is 
anybody is present, and a 
great many who are not any- 
body. As the curtain rises, 
the entire company is dis- 
closed singing and dancing 
in fancy costume. Then ad- 
vance to the front Mrs. Leeds 
Thegang, Mrs. G. Brazen 
Glare, Mrs. O. Howe Vulg, 
and Mrs. Burstyngside Boo- 
dle.) 
QUARTETTE. ‘‘WE’RE LEADERS 
oF Society.” 
We're leaders of society! 
Come feast your envious eyes. 
We dote on notoriety, 
As doubtless you surmise. 
In clothes we pose both night 
and day 
To the point of extreme 
satiety ; 
So we beg you to gaze 
On our every phase, 
For we're leaders of smart society. 


We're leaders of vulgarity, 
Though this is entre nous ; 
Our stock’s above all parity— 
Behold us now on view ! 
In clothes we pose both day and 
night 
To the point of extreme satiety, 
And with proper conceit 
We beg to repeat, 
We’re leaders of smart society. 

(They ali turn around slowly and importantly, 
that every one may view, and march majestically 
to rear to loud applause. The orchestra now quiets 
down, playing a minor strain, as there steps to the 
Jront a young girl of stately mien.) 


“TM THE DAUGHTER 
oF A MILLIONAIRE.” 
I can play a little music, I can sing a little 
song, 
I can talk in French or German, though my 
accent isn’t strong. 


DésuTante Soo. 


I am good in conversation if the subject 
isn’t deep, 

And I sit and stand and laugh and ery and 
walk and eat and sleep. 

There are other girls just like me, yet with 
me they don’t compare—- 

I’m the marketable daughter of a multi- 
millionaire. 


I have had a little schooling of the fashion- 
able sort, 

I am upon gown creations and in certain 
kinds of sport. 

I am ‘‘peerless” just at present, but for 
long this cannot be, 


For although I may be brainless, yet the 
ducats go with me, 


Sully away to God Save the King.” 


‘LIFE 


Which is all that’s necessary—so allow me 
to declare 

I’m the marketable daughter of a multi- 
millionaire. 


I've a heart beneath my diamonds that is 
always in good form— 

Mama believes a title is the thing to keep 
it warm. 

My capacity for loving in the good old- 
fashioned way 

Has never been developed, for it’s not ‘‘ the 
thing” to-day ; 

Yet I sometimes wish it might be (though to 
breathe this I don’t dare)— 

I'm the marketable daughter of a multi- 
millionaire. 

(A great commotion now takes place, and all the 
company bow low, as a littie man enters slowly 
and ambles to the footlights. Bouquets are thrown 
at him, and he acknowledges the homage with 
slight and weary cranial inclinations, and, ad- 
justing his monocle, delivers himself as follows ; ) 


Sone or Conquest. Lorp TouGHNvuTY. 
I'm a true British peer, 
With a trace of a leer, 
And a checkered career 
Somewhat cynical. 
Yet I say, without tact, 
As a matter of fact, 
In a marriage compact 
I am finieal. 


I amtroubled with gout, 

And I cawn’t get about, 

And you'll think this, no doubt, 
A deficiency. 

Yet my title is plain— 

In itself without stain— 

Which is quite (I maintain) 
A sufficiency. 

(Several business-looking documents are now 
thrown at him, and his man picks them up and 
presents them, while he scans them critically, and 
then continues ; ) 


Ah! ’Twas as I surmised, 
And my friends had advised, 
For my title is prized 
By a host of ’em. 
I'll be careful until 
I have just filled my bill. 
In the meantime, I will 
Make the most of ’em. 


(He chucks under the chin several heiresses who 
have placed themselves in line, and hobbles pain- 
Mrs. 
Golden Shamm now steps lightly to the front. She 
is followed by a green glare, which throws her 
plump and matronly figure into bold relief.) 
Sona or THE Top Notcu. Mrs. GOLDEN 


SHAMM. 
I entertain 
In a lavish strain 
And a certain perspicacity, 


Which enables me 
Right on top to be 
As a leader of known capacity. 


I came from naught, 
But I’ve been much sought 
Since my husband made his millions, 
And the rest of you prance 
To dinner and dance 
And my glittering gay cotillions. 


My family tree 
Just a shrub may be, 
But my cash is a gaudy entity. 
So I sing Ha! Ha! 
I am known afar, 
And my social standing’s way above par. 
CHoRUs. 
She’s a glittering gaudy success. Ha! Ha! 
As all of us hate to confess. Ha! Ha! 
She’s a leader of perspicacity. 
Thovgh her family tree is quite small. 
Ha! Ha! 
Why, this doesn’t matter at all. Ha! Ha! 
Compared with her cash capacity. 


(She retires amid the homage of all concerned. 
The company now separates into two parts a @ 
regiment of society reporters enters to the music of 
tin horns. They are greeted with prolonged 
cheers.) 


Cuorvus oF Society REPORTERS. 


The warrior and ruler have a certain useful 
function, which is doubtless beneficial 
to the State, 

And the toiling politician, with his universal 
unction, is of value in a scheme that’s 
ultimate. 


The merchant and the lawyer and the savant 
scientific may perform some things of 
value, it is true, 

But for matters all momentous, with a bear- 
ing ponderific, why, allow us to com- 
mend ourselves to you. 

Our sense of duty never fails, 
We note your gowns with care, 
And with zeal untired 
Are our pens inspired 
By the lovely gems you wear. 


While others may be toiling over things in- 
consequential, we’re the ones who write 
the columns that you con, 

For, in all the world, the only thing that 
really is essential is relating what the 
social set has on. 


We never, NEVER, NEVER tire, 
Though they call it rot, ’tis true. 
But each day the names 
Of the social dames 
We print. It’s the thing to do. 
(They are here lei away and fed at a side table, 
while there steps to the front the portly figure of 
Mr. Bonds Tooburn.) 

















Copyright, 1901, by Life Publishing Co. 








Vag 
1)! tll @aywo 
| \ 


‘(ye 








“THEY SAY MISS CLINKER HAS 80 MUCH MONEY THAT SHE DOESN’T KNOW WHAT TO DO WITH IT.” 
“ISN’T SHE CHARITABLE?”’ 
“NO, SHE REFUSED ME.”’ 


A MERCHANT PRINCE. Bonps 
TooBuRN. 

With some semblance of urbanity 
I view this hollow vanity, 

But in truth I’m not so very much inspired. 
Though they force me to participate, 
I’m not much on the dissipate, 

And this social emulation makes me tired. 


Sone oF 


My money I made 
Ina “‘trusty”’ trade, 

But now that I’ve got it to burn 
(Though I still want more), 
This ‘’ push” I deplore, 

And for simpler things I yearn. 


But it’s useless absolutely 
To protest, so I must mutely 
Just put up the stuff and give the girls their 
rein, 
Though this sickly combination 
Of a brainless aggregation 
Is a thing that permeates me with a pain. 
So the strain I stand 


With my cash in hand, 
Though it gives me a qualm, ’tis true, 


And I often blush 
At the printed slush, 
But, of course, it’s the thing to do. 
CHORUS. 
It makes him blush, 
Does the printed slush, 
And he’s tired of the hollow vanity. 
But, nevertheless, 
He's obliged to confess 
That he takes it all in with urbanity. 
(No one pays any attention to him, and he 
steps back and lights a ciqur with a coupon, 
The entire company now joins hands and 
sings; ) 
Here’s Hey! to the social firmament, 
And we are the stars that turn, 
And some glow bright in the dim day- 
light, 
While others in darkness burn. 
Here’s Hey! to the central sun of 
‘*Cash” 
That sends out its rays afar 
To the planet gay, in its luminous way, 
And its little attendant star. 


Here’s Hey! to the slush, and the mush, 


and the gush, and the glare of the glitter- 
ing gold, 

And the frippery, flummery, asinine mum- 
mery grown from the social mould. 


(CURTALN.) Tom Masson. 














‘““WHAT HAVE WE GOT, PETE?” 

“WELL, SO FAR I'VE GOT BABY'S LITTLE RED SHOE, 
A LOCK OF WILLIE’S GOLDEN HAIR, AND A MOUTHFUL 
OF FIRST TEETH.” 
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OME right in, ladies and gentlemen ; 
the performance is just beginning, 
and you are bound to get your 
money’s worth—sometimes. We 

are about to present for your kind 

consideration a new entertainment, 
entitled ‘‘The Dramatic Season of 

1901-2."’ We have re-engaged for the 

part of the heavy villain the well- 

known Theatrical Trust, but our 
patrons are requested not to throw 
eggs or vegetables, as it is do ag the 
best it can with its limited knowledge 
of art and literature. The good fairies 
will be represented by Mrs. Fiske and 
Miss Crosman, who will as usual be 
persecuted by the cruel monster, but 
who willat the end be seen surrounded 
by a blaze of glory. On whichever 
side your sympathies are enlisted you 
are bound to be amused and interested. 

But we will not detain you longer. The 

curtain is up, and the performance has 

begun. 





* * * 


ESURRECTING that fine 
old creation, ‘‘Don Czesar 
de Bazan,’’ from the musty 
realms of the past is an- 
other indication of the 
poverty of dramatic ma- 
terial in this country. The play was 
a favorite with our earlier actors, not 
because it was a superlatively good 
play in point of lines or construc- 
tion, but because the character of 
Don Cesar was what is known to the 
stage as a ‘‘fat’’ one, appealing easily 
to the liking of audiences and abound- 
ing in situations that bring credit and 
applause to the hero. It was doubtless 
with this well in mind that Mr. James 
K. Hackett selected a revision of the 
old play as the vehicle for presenting 
his abilities to the public during the 
coming season. 

The task of re-arranging the epi- 
sodes and of editing the old stilted 
language of the standard version was 
entrusted to Mr. Victor Mapes. The 
romantic episodes of the play always 


‘Lien 


made strong demands on the credulity 
of the audience, and in that particular 
Mr. Mapes cannot be said to have 
improved it materially. In fact, by 
changing the number of acts from 
three to four he has rather compli- 
cated the plot. He has succeeded 
better in his treatment of the language, 
and on the whole has made his version, 
which he calls ‘‘ Don Ceesar’s Return,”’ 
a very actable play for the present 
stage and one which is bound to gain 
and keep a strong hold on the popular 
fancy. 

Mr. Hackett is not by temperament 
adapted for the character of Don Cesar. 
The part is essentially a comedy one, 
and Mr. Hackett’s humor lacks spon- 
taneity and magnetism. In spite of 
this defect, and perhaps more to Mr. 
Hackett’s credit as an artist, he very 
fairly supplies by art what nature has 








MR. HACKETT AS DON C4SAR. 


denied to him, and gives to the rollick- 
ing, roystering characteristics of Don 
Cesar a portrayal which, though evi- 
dently counterfeit, is a very good 
counterfeit indeed. He has the stature 
and the length of limb that go well 
with the part. He has also largely 
overcome the statuesque stiffness that 
made him not an altogether pleasant 
personality in some of his former rdles. 
It is to be said for Mr. Hackett that he 
improves with age, that he profits by 





experience, and that the future is likely 
to land him in the very foremost rank 
of American actors. 

The play is essentially a one-part 
creation and does not severely tax the 
abilities of the excellent company Mr. 
Hackett has secured for his support. 


Miss Florence Kahn, the Maritana . 


of the play, seems to possess the ar- 
tistic temperament, but her delivery 
is marred by an affectation which 
seems to be a combined imitation of 
the pronunciation of Mme. Modjeska 
and the tiresome intonation of Mme. 
Bernhardt. The abilities of Mr. Wilton 
Lackaye and Mr. W. J. Le Moyne are 
wasted on the two small parts of Aing 
Carlos and the Marquis of Gonzalo. Mr. 
Theodore Roberts, whose admirable 
rendering of the ranchman in “ Ari- 
zona’’ is fresh in mind, has more to 
do than his associates, and gives a 
smooth and not over-repulsive picture 
of the crafty and scheming prime 
minister, Don José. The company in 
its entirety gives a very good perform- 
ance and shows the result of careful 
work and artistic effort. The piece 
does not call for elaborate mounting, 
but the scenery and costumes are 
adequate. 

“Don Cesar’s Return” is well 
worth seeing both by those of the 
elder generation who wish to recall 
bygone joys and by their juniors, who 
will enjoy the play on its own account 
and who gain from it a notion of the 
romantic drama in which their fathers 
and mothers revelled in the days of 
their youth. Metcalfe. 


I" would be interesting to know if 

the sun spots, said to be so ram- 
pant this year, have had any effect 
upon the world’s gambling. Some- 
thing has, certainly. Monte Carlo 
reports the dullest season for a long 
time, their profits being only a paltry 
four million five hundred thousand dol- 
lars for the last twelve months; Long 
Branch has practically gone out of the 
faro business; while the astute Mr. 
Canfield, of Saratoga, has been in a 
state of almost constant arrest. 

Wall Street, however, is still doing 
business at the old stand. It would 
take more than a few sun spots to have 
any effect upon that national institu- 
tion. 
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DITOR LIFE, NEW YORK. 


Dear Sir: Permit me to call your 
attention to an article headed, ‘‘ Under 
Whose Law?” in Number 980, page 123, of 
your esteemed publication. 

There seems to exist a slight discrepancy 
between the small print, copying an article 
from The New York Herald, and the com- 
mentary below. 

The New York Herald does not mention 
any case of kidnapping, nor does it point 
to any skilfully organized institution that 
would have accomplished a crime of that 
kind. 

All those who have not lost their faith in 
humanity are able to understand why a 
person enters a convent without being kid- 
napped or kept prisoner. Hena Rengalle’s 
vow may be rendered void, if the nuns of 
Vaugirard find her wanting in the matter of 
perseverance. Papal rules give every can- 
didate for the veil a year, or even more, 
during which time the person entering a 
convent lives in community with her future 
sisters, having ample time to decide. 

She is at liberty to leave. Her vow does 
not oblige the sisters to keep Hena Ren- 
galle, and ecciesiastical rules command them 
to dismiss her, since she regrets her vow. 

If this case be the only motive that made 
the anonymous commentator cease from 
wondering at the war the are 
waging against the priests, let him look for 
some other cause that will justify 
keeping that wonderless attitude. 


French 
his 


Hoping that you will not deny these lines 
the right of publicity, I am, 
Yours truly, 
( Rev.) Charles Z. Petlach. 
KEARNEY, NeEB., August 17, 1901. 


SOUTH AFRICAN GARDEN PARTIES. 


The following extract is from a resident of 
Algoa Bay. His statement is entirely unsolicited, 
and is evidently sincere : 

“This wretched war drags on, and we are all 
feeling it, but we manage to exist. We have an 
exile camp here, and the women are treated 
well. I went past it a few Saturdaysago. The 
Lancaster band was playing to them all the 
afternoon, while their husbands and brothers 
were popping our soldiers otf up-country. 

“The ways of the English are really marvel- 
ous, The exile Boers are really better treated 
than our own refugees, and always have been.” 

— Newspaper Clipping. 
To Lire: Why not give the Britishers a 
chance? 

Above paragraph is well authenticated. 
Why not give it credence? 










Why do you persist in printing paragraphs 
which say that you believe in the cruelty 
and barbarity of the English soldier? Is it 
all a huge joke of yours? Ifnot, and you 
really believe all you state, why not give 
your authorities for so doing? 

I have been an admirer of Lire and 
thoroughly endorse its hatred of war, but, 
with many thousands of others on both 
sides of the border, I don’t think that Lire 
has treated the Boer War with what we call 
‘British Fair Play!” or what we under- 
stand to be common, enlightened justice— 
whether American or any other sort of 


Yours, 
A. T. Chapman. 


MontreEAL, August 21, 1901. 


justice. 


We fear our correspondent makes 
the identical error of which he accuses 
Lire. Itis from a desire to be just that 
we hesitate to form conclusions solely 
from information received through 
British channels.— EDITOR. 


Dear Lire: Why do you never mention 
‘* society” people without holding them up 
to ridicule? Of course that is your business, 
but many of us like to read about them. 
They are harmless. The society column 
gives variety to the daily paper, and those 
readers who don't care for that sort of news 
are not compelled to read it. 

Besides, dear Lire, those people are really 
very amusing, if you don’t take them too 
seriously. A. DBs 

Editor of Lire: Lire usually takes one 
side or the other on important questions, 
civil and social, and, being outspoken, 
offends many. 

Lire usually is pretty well informed upon 
subjects treated, and, in the main, is just, 
and so makes more friends thau enemies. 
It always pains one when his friend makes 
disagreeable mistakes. I am sure many of 
Lire’s good friends will be pained when 
they read the article in August 15 number, 
‘Under Whose Law?” and they will, if 
they have read Lirr as long as I, and with 
as much interest, remember when Lire has 
been at some pains to get at the truth in 
matters published. I presume that all the 
information readily obtainable, in relation 
to the subject of the article, is contained in 
the extract from The New York Herald, and 


that does not make it clear whether Mlle. 
Rengalle is a minor or one who has attained 
her majority. Information on this point 
would settle the question as to whether or 
not there was ‘‘ kidnapping.” 

As to other points, it would seem that one 
who is deemed competent to write for The 
New York Herald or Lire should be suf- 
ficiently well informed to know exactly 
what ‘‘the French, as a people,” really are 
‘‘ waging war against’’; that in no civilized 
country can one be restrained of liberty by 
the superior of a convent, or any one else, 
except by process of law, and that ir- 
revocable vows are not received in Catholic 
religious institutions until after a consider- 
able period of probation. 

Dear Lire, let us abuse each other intelli- 
Truly your friend, 

Geo, P. L. Reid. 
Marion, Aua., August 16, 1901. 


gently. 





O be well paid for poor work is the 
consolation of the man who has 
arrived. 


When Dorothy Goes Out. 


’D have the sun to warm her, 
I'd wish the breeze to cool, 
All nature still to charm her 
From Martinmas to Yule ; 
I'd wish her every comfort 
With skies too blue for doubt— 
But I'd have all crossings muddy 
When Dorothy goes out. 


Yor thus ’twere well, together 
To mix a touch of smart 
With pleasant outing weather, 
To teach her maiden heart 
Life should be full of crosses 
As love is full of doubt— 
I'd have all crossings muddy 
When Dorothy goes out. 





“ENOUGH TO GO ROUND.” 














IN THE FUTURE. 
First Billionaire’s Son; WHAT DID YOU GET FOK YOUR BIRTHDAY ? 
Second Billionaire’s Son: I GOT A RAILROAD. 
‘*THAT’S NOTHING. I GOT A WHOLE SYSTEM.” 


Discoveries. 


IVISECTION as a whole has claimed 

some practical results, and, to give 

the devil his due, I will quote all I know. 

They are, upon the authority of Dr. Smith, 
these : 

An American doctor shaved the fur from some 
animals and placed them in a freezing tempera- 
ture. They caught cold. We learn from that to 
wear warm clothing in winter. 

Frogs have been placed in boiling water. They 
endeavor to escape, showing that pain is caused. 
We learn that we should avoid bathing in boiling 
water 

The dog into whose stomach boiling water had 
been poured died in great agony. We learn to 


avoid pouring boiling water through a 
tube into our stomachs, 

A frog was cut open and pinned to 
a board to show the combined effects 
of pain and exhaustion. It died. This 
teaches us to avoid pain and exhaus- 
tion. But here, as far as I can ascer- 
tain, the practical results cease. 

Claude Bernard, the great vivisector, 
well might say, ‘‘Our hands are empty 
but our mouths full of promises.” 

—Lecons au Collége de France. 

Yes, and these promises have 
been going a-begging for over two 
thousand years ; and it is now time 
that we ceased to believe in them, 
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or to sanction the damnable tortures which 
form the foundation of the structure the 
vivisector is still attempting to build up. 
Pull down this unscientific brutality ; treat 
the scientific brute on the same level as the 
coster brute; abolish an act which can 
make cruelty to any of God’s creatures 
legal; and help us to deliver the beneficent 
practice of medicine from the devil-strewn 
road of torture. 
Dr. Wall in The Animals’ Friend. 


Her Reward. 


TELL the cook just what to cook 
And how to cook it, though 
I feel her fixed, indignant look 
As if she did not know! 


I re-arrange with loving care 
The table’s furnishings, 

And lay some roses, here and there, 
Among the spoons and things. 


My prettiest waist I don, and dress 
My hair in dainty trim, 
Prizing my own attractiveness 
As offering joy to him— 
And then he comes! ‘Oh, hello, 
dear ! 
Dead tired. Turn down that blaze. 
No letters? Any company here? 
Where is the dog?’’ he says. 


Madeline Bridges. 


The Right Man. 


IRST POLITICIAN: Well, 
they’re going to nominate Mc- 
Miler. Has he a clean record? 
SEcoND PoLiITICIAN: Clean as a 
whistle. Never was known to refuse 
acash offer. 


“THAT’S WHAT I GET FOR MIXING THOSE GOLF BALLS 
WITH MY EGG@s.” 




















| WHERE TO GO FOR THE SUMMER. Theosophists to Mystic, Ct. THEY had been engaged, but had quarreled, and were 






| Lawyers to Fee, Pa. Swimmers to Neversink, N. Y. too proud to make up. Both were anxious to have people 
Singers to Alto, Ga. Poulterers to Hatchville, Ga, believe that they had entirely forgotten each other. 
Puzzle fiends to Riddleville, Ga. He called at her home one day to see her father—on 





Bakers to Cakes, Pa. 


Jewelers to Gem. Ind. business, of course. She answered the doorbell. 


Said he: ‘‘Ah, Miss Jepkin, I believe. 
in?” 

‘No, sir,” she replied, ‘father is not in at present. Do 
you wish to see him personally ?*’ 

“TI do,” he answered, feeling that she was yielding, «on 
very particular personal business,” and he turned proudly to 
go away. 

“J beg your pardon,”’ she cried after him, as he reached 
the lowest step, ‘‘ but who shall I say called ? ’— Answers, 


Physicians to Doctortuwn, Ga. 

Babies to Brest, Mich. Whist players to Cavendish, Id. 

Smokers to Weed, Cal. Topers to Brandy Station, Va. 

Printers to Agate, Col. Society climbers to Tip Top, Va. 

The sleepy to Gap, Pa. School teachers to Larned, Kan. 

The idle to Rust, Minn. Prohibitionists to Drytown, Cal. 

Cranks to Peculiar, Mo. Drummers to Modest Town, Va. 

Poets to Parnassus, Pa. The hairless to Bald Knob, Ark. 

Deadheads to Gratis, O. Entomologists to Bug Hill, N. C. 

Thieves to Sac City, Ia. Peregrinators to Footville, Wis. 

Mendicants to Begg, La. Pork men to Ham’s Prairie, Mo. 

Perfumers to Aroma, III, Druggists to Balsam Lake, Wis. 

Small men to Bigger, Ind. Baseball players to Ballground, Ga. 

Paupers to Charity, Kan. Reigning beauties to Bellecenter, Q. 

Actors to Star City, Ark. Political orators to Stumptown, Pa. 

Plumbers to Faucett, Mo. The gum brigade to Chewtown, Pa. 

Old maids to Antiquity, 0. Ne’er-do-wells to Hard Scrabble, Ky. 

Bankers to Deposit, N Y. Justices of the peace to Squire, Minn. 

Apiarists to Beeville, Tex. Three-card monte men to Trickum, Ky. 

Brokers to Stockville, Nev. Newly-married couples to Bliss, Mich. 

Hunters to Deer Trail, Col. —Summer Suggestions by Frank D. Goodhue, in the Com- 

Hucksters to Yellville, Ark. mercial- Tribune. 

Prize fighters to Box, Kan. In one of his conversations with Augustus Hare, Chief 

Lovers to Spoonville, Mich. Justice Morris said he was sitting on the bench in Ireland, 
and after a case had been tried he said to the jurymen: 






Is your father 










HE had called on a Fifth Avenue physician, and reported 
that he was “‘ knocked out generally.” As he took the pre- 
scription, he said : 

‘“* Well, doctor, what do I owe you?” 

“Two dollars.’’ 

“I'm sorry I can't pay you to-day. 
waiting a while, will you?”’ 

“No; that’s all right.” 

*“« And, doctor, how much will this prescription cost?” 

** About one dollar.” 

“ Say, doc, you couldn’t loan me a dollar to get it with, 
could you? I’m dead broke.”’ 

“Let me look at that prescription again,” said the phy- 
sician. He took it, examined it, and erased a line. 

“IT had prescribed something for your nerve,” he said, 









You won't mind 












Democrats to Dennis, Mass. 









Carpenters to Sawtooth, Id. 

Politicians to Buncombe, Va. 
Sewing girls to Scissors, Col. 
Dry goods men to Calico, Cal. 
The ‘‘ boys’’ to Midway, S. C. 







“Crooks ” to Dodge City, Kan. 


‘* Now, to consider this matter, you will retire to your accus- 
tomed place,” and two-thirds of them went into the dock. 
Another time he said to a culprit: ‘I can produce five wit- 
nesses who saw you steal that cow.” 

** Yes,”’ said the prisoner, ‘‘ but 1 can produce five hun- 
dred who did not.”"— Argonaut. 


“but I see you don't need it."—New York Times. 


ORANGE CITIZEN: Did you say he had on his Sunday 
clothes? 
NEWARK MAN: Yes, he had on his golf suit. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 
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AN APPRECIATION. 


CHARLES L. CHANDLER, 





Cornell, °01. 


We're acquainted with McKinley from his picture, 
With Uncle Mark and Teddy also thus, 
Bryan’s most familiar, and in caric’ture, 
Croker, Platt and IIill are known to us. 
We, readers of the press, have wide acquaintance 
With Melba, Bernhardt, Mansfield and their fads. 
But the one we know the best has but lately joined the rest, 
And she trips—Kodak in hand—among the ads, 


We have been the willing slaves of Ada Rehan, 
With Maude Adams — Julia Marlowe — sympathized, 
Blanche Bates would charm a savage Caribbean ! 
Aye, we've been Ethel Barrymore-alized. 
But, granting to these named a warm alfection, 
We yet must needs, if we are honest lads, 
Confess, down in our hearts, a predilection 
For the beauty with the Kodak, in the ads, 


There’s a mystery surrounds her sweet gentility, 
Unfathomable, charming and complete. 

And the glamour of her unapproachability 
But bring; us yet more quickly to her feet. 

Those who can say they're blind to her good features— 
Ah! They are nothing less than bloodless cads ! 

She’s easily the queen of human creatures, 

The rose-crowned ‘‘ Lady Dainty’ of the ads. 








Life is Uncertain 


but Life Insurance is not, and it is the 
only way by which you can give your 
uncertain life a definite and certain value. 


WRITE FOR INFORMATION. DEPT. O 


gitas THE A | 
, STRENGTH OF ' 
" GIBRALTAR 
wite _ ; 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, THE PRUDENTIAL HOME OFFICE, 


President. 








Guaranty Trust Co. of New York 


NASSAU, CORNER CEDAR STREET. 
LONDON OFFICES 33 LOMBARD ST., E. C. 60 ST. JAMES ST., S. W. 


Capital $2,000,000. Surplus $4,000,000. 


INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS subject to cheque or on certificate. 
Acts as Trustee for Corporations, Firms & Individuals; and as Guardian, Executor & Administrator; 
Takes entire charge of Real and Personal Estates; carefully selected securities offered for investment 
TRAVELERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT available in all parts of the world; 

ALSO COMMERCIAL LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED. 

DRAFTS on all parts of Great Britain, France and Germany BOUGHT and SOLD. 
WALTER G. OAKMAN, President. ADRIAN ISELIN, JR., Vice-President. 
GEORGE Rk. TURNBULL, 2d Vice-President. HENRY A. MURRAY, 3d Vice-President. 
WM. ©. EDWARDS, Treasurer. E. C. HEBBARD, Secretary. 


F. C. HARRIMAN, Assistant Treasurer. R. C. NEWTON, Trust Officer. 
JOHN GAULT, Manager Foreign Department. 
DIRECTORS: 
Samuel D. Babcock, Walter R. Gillette, Adrian Iselin, jr., Alexander E. Orr, 


George F. Baker, G. G. Haven, Augustus D. Juilliard, Walter G. Oakman, 

George S. Bowdoin, E. H. Harriman, James N. Jarvie. Henry H. Rogers, 

August Belmont, R. Somers Hayes, Richard A. McCurdy, H. McK. Twombly, 

Frederic Cromwell, Charles R. Henderson, Levi P. Morton, Frederick W. Vanderbilt, 
Harry Payne Whitney. 


London Committee 
ARTHUR J. FRASER, Chairman; LEVI P. MORTON, DONALD C. HALDEMAN. 


Insurance Company of America Newark,N.J 











GETTYSBURG, LURAY AND WASH- 
INGTON. 





Personally-Conducted Tour via the Penn- 
Sylvania Railroad. 


This early Autumn tour covers a section of the coun- 
try at once interesting and attractive. The battlefield 
of Gettysburg, with its hundreds of monuments ; the 
picturesque Blue Mountains, touched with the first 
breath of frost; the Shenandoah Valley, reminiscent 
of Sheridan’s Ride ; the Caverns of Luray, one of 
Nature’s wonder places, and Washington, the capital 
and political centre of the United States, offer a pro- 
gramme of delight. 

The tour will leave New York and Philadelphia 
Saturday, Se ptember 14, in charge of one of the com- 
pany’s tourist agents, and will cover a period of five 
days. <A chaperon, whose especial charge will be 
unescorted ladies, will accompany the party through- 
out the trip. Round-trip tickets, covering transporta- 
tion, carriage drives, and hotel accommodations, will 
be sold at the extremely low rate of $25 from New 
York, $24 from Trenton, $22 from Philadelphia, and 
proportionate rates from other points. 

For itineraries and full information apply to ticket 
agents ; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 
4 Court Street, Brooklyn ; 789 Broad Street, New ark, 
N. J., or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General 
Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 





















Fe OoR FOOLISH 
(ONTEMPORA 


WAITING 
We are waiting, we are waiting, 
For the katydid to sing, 
When the hot wave is abating 
And old Sol has had his fling. 


We have sung about the roses, 
But they withered yester morn, 
And each day the news discloses 
Words of doubt on wheat and corn. 


So we're waiting for the season 
When the snow is on the ground — 
When the rain drops, for their treason, 
Are in chilly fetters bound. 


When the sun’s rude rays grow dimmer 
And no teasing insect hums— 
When the summer's ceased to simmer 
And the winsome winter comes, 
— Washington Star. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to he without it| Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


“ HE thinks he’s popular, eh?” 

“Does he? Why, whenever his name appears in the 
paper he fancies the public reads it this way: ‘John (cheers), 
Henry (applause), Muggin (loud and continuous cheerina).’ ” 

—Philadelphia Press. 

Worry brings ill health —ill health brings worry. 

Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters banish both, 


FRENCHMEN were the first people to yearn for balloons, 
—Schoolmaster. 


‘*T WONDER how Admiral Dewey will start that court 
of inquiry?” 
‘*] suppose he’ll look around and say: ‘ You may begin 
firing, gentlemen, when you are ready.’ ”’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


YOUR DINNER 


If accompanied by Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra Dry, 
will be digestible and satisfactory. 


FIRST PRISONER : Now, cully, when you goes before de 
judge, tell him your name its Shamrock II. 

SECOND PRISONER : What fur? 

*’Cause he’s one o’ these yachtin’ sharps, an’ he’ll give 
you a time allowance.’’— Baltimore American. 


YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 


Bacon: What was the trouble between you and your 
wife? 

EGBERT: Oh, only a little difference about some repairs 
toa hole in my trousers. 

** Well, how did it come out?” 

**Oh, it’s all patched up now.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 

HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 

All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 

privacy of home. 


“Waar is the name of the President of your country?” 
said the visitor, 
“TIT don’t know,” answered the citizen of the South 





S ~ THECLUB~ 
Ee COCKTAILS 


Don’t be prejudiced against bottled 
Cocktails until you have tricd the 
' Club trand. No better ingredients 
can ke bought than those used in 
their mixing. The older they grow 
the better they are, and will keep 
perfect in any climate after being 
opened. You certainly appreciate 
, an old bottle of Punch, Burgundy, 
Claret, Whiskey or Brandy, why 
should you not an old bottle of 
: * Cocktail? Have you considered it? 
rd Seven kinds, All grocers and drug- 
gists keep them. 








“5 6, FHEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


. 29 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London. an 




















American republic. ‘ We haven't yet had a full report from 
the latest battle.”— Washington Star. 


THE best that can be said of fashionable society is that it | 
makes rich food for worms.—Schoolmaster. | 
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School of Bookbinding for Ladies | 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS. 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


BLICATIONS 


Mythology for Moderns 


AN UP-TO-DATE TEXT BOOK 
FOR UP-TO-DATE STUDENTS 


By James S. Metcalfe 


Illustrations by Gibson, Attwood, Chip, 
Herford and others. 


Cloth, with decorative panels. Price, $1.00 


A number of good laughs—at least six to a page— 
lie tucked away in the pages of Mythology ter 
Moderns.— Boston Globe. 

The author has made a book brimful of fun. 

— Waterbury American. 








Life’s Book for Golfers 


A richly illustrated book, carefully printed on 
heavy paper, dealing exclusively with the game cf 
Golf in its amusing and sentimental aspects. Draw- 
ings by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert, Richards, Blashfield, 
Hutt, and many others. 


COVER DESIGN BY GIBSON 


Price, $2.00 


HALF PORTIONS 


Fifteen short stories by the cleverest of Lire’s 
writers, profusely illustrated and handsomely printed 


Price, $1.25 








Barbara Frietchie 


—_—- The Frederick Girl 
ATTWOOD’S PICTURES pgs hoy 


An Artist’s History of the Last Ten By CLYDE FITCH 
Years of the Nineteenth Century ———s 


Cover lithographed and Shinn’s portrait of Julia 
Marlowe iu colors. Complete text. Thirteen 
plates of scenes from the celebrated play. 


Price, 50 cents 


A collection of the clever and satirical vignettes by 
FRANCIS GILBERT ATTwoop, illustrating the history 
of our own time. 

Price, $3.00 


- COONTOWN’S 400 


Drawings of Darky Life 
By E. W. KEMBLE 


Printed on heavy paper and bound in cloth, 
with special cover design by Kemble 


Price, $2.00 





Predicaments 
A Book of Short Stories of Society Life 
By Louis EVAN SHIPMAN 


Illustrations by C. D. Gibson and T. K. Hanna, Jr. 
Cloth and Gold. Price $1.00 


A delightful little volume with which to amuse 
one’s self before the open fire of an evening. This is 
one of those books over which one may have 4 
* good time.”—Boston Budget. 


Mr. Kemble’s technical ability, added to his appre- 
ciation of an absurd situation and a keen sense of 
humor, make his pictures mirth-provoking. 


—Brooklyn Times. | 











For Sale by all Bookdealers, or Sent Postpaid on Receipt of Price by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET * s% NEW YORK CITY 
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HE MEANT WELL. 


Lady; 1 ALWAYS COME OUT SO plain IN MY PHOTOGRAPHS. PLAINER EVEN THAN 1 AM! 


Photographer (gallantly) : 


OH ! MADAM, that IS IMPOSSIBLE |—Moonshine. 

















Copyright, 1901, by TRUTH CO., New York. 


‘* CONSTITUTION.” 





Devoted to Fiction, Humor and 
% s Color Illustrations %* % 


THE ONLY MAGAZINE IN THE UNITED STATES 
FULLY ILLUSTRATED IN COLORS ~ “« 


The SEPTEMBER number will be a 


Special Yachting Number 


containing nine full-page pictures in colors of famous yachts, a comprehensive article 
on the ‘‘ America” Cup races by W. P. Stephen., and a supplement 17 x 24 inches, in 
colors, showing the yacht ‘* Constitution ” coming head-on with all sails set. This 
picture is taken from the original of that eminent marine artist, James G. Tyler, and 
is a magnificent example of his work. 











In addition to the yachting matter above described there is much good fiction by 
such authors as Vance Thompson, etc., all beautifully illustrated in color; book and 
theatrical reviews, written by John D. Barry, and a theatrical poster by Sewell Collins. 


TWO FOR THE PRICE OF ONE. 


To those who will cut out this advertisement and send it to us with 25 cents, we will send not 
only the above des: ribed number of TRUTH, but also the August number as a sample, each accom- 
panied by a beautiful colored supplement, which alone is well worth the price of the magazine, and 
each sent post paid, securely packed in protecting mailing tube. 





For your convenience we leave 
space here for your name and ad- 
dress, making it necessary only for 
you to fill itin and enclose with 25 Address, 
cents, addressed as below. ——__—_—_—— 


TRUTH COMPANY, 19th Street & Fourth Avenue, New York 


Name, --—----- 














September 12, 1901, 
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HORRID MAN. 

She; CHARLIE IS DESPERATELY IN LOVE WITH ME. HE SAYS HE COULD COVER THE GROUND I 
STAND ON WITH KISSES. 

He; OH, YES, I DARESAY HE COULD! IF HE HAD THE TIME TO SPARE. 


— Moonshine. 


For High Balls, 
Why Not Use the Best ? 


The highest grade Whiskey will naturally produce the finest and most 
wholesome beverage. 


Old Crow Rye, 


being an honest, hand made, Sour Mash, must be the best. 
Our SCOTCH WHISKIES are also absolutely pure. 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED PARIS, 1900. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., - - - - Sole , Bottlers, N. Y. 




















Turn the 
bottle upside 
down 


It won’t hurt it. 











There’s no 
sediment in 


Evans’ 
Ale~«- Stout 




















Try a 





PRESS OF THE 4 Ww. . PRATT coO., NEW “YORK. 


“Lipton” High Ball 


Made of 


Finest Matured Old 


Irish Whiskey 


Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., 
DUBLIN ano LONDON. 
Sele Agents U. S. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn: 
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“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


REDUCED RATES TO CLEVELAND VIA 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 





Account G. A. R. Encampment. 


On account of the Thirty-fifth Annual Encamp- 
ment of the Grand Army of the Republic, to be held 
at Cleveland, Ohio, Se ptember 10 to 14, inclusive, the | 
Pennsylvania Railroad C ompany will sell excursion 
tickets to Cleveland from stations on its line, a 
greatly reduced rates. 

Tickets will be sold and good going September 80 
12, inclusive; good to return until Se pte »mber 15, i0- 
elusive; but by depositing ticket with joint agent # 
Cle »veland, prior to noon of September 15 and the 
| payment of fifty cents, return limit may be extended 
| to October 8. inclusive. 

For specific rates and further information apply © 
| ticket agents. 






















